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Caught at the Finish 


“All right,” said McCormick, “Pll tell you fellows about 
my trip to Morocco with Peyton, if you'll keep still; =_ 


remember, Williams, don’t you ‘butt-in’ with any questions.” 
“Go ahead, and 


“Just as you say,” answered Williams. 
give us straight facts and none of your yarns.’ 

“Well,” began “Mac,” looking knowingly at Peyton, “we 
had been in Tangier about a week, and having seen. about 
all the sights, things began to get pretty slow, so when 
Peyton asked me to take a little trip with him to a place 
called El Hada, about thirty miles from Tangier, I readily 
agreed to accompany him. Accordingly we set out early 
next morning. Peyton was to do a little sketching, so we 
prepared to spend three or four days there. 

“As the day was hot and the roads dusty, we were glad 
to see the distant outlines of the town as we approached 
late in the afternoon. We were still about a mile from 
the place when we decided to rest ourselves and horses 
before going on; accordingly we dismounted, tethered our 
horses and lay down on the sand. 

“How long we had been there I do not know, for being 
tired from the long ride, we had fallen asleep. It was dark 
when I was awakened by a kick, and opened my eyes to 
look into the savage face of a Morocco bandit. 

“The Moor jabbered something in Arabic, which I sup- 
posed to mean ‘get up,’ but while I was deliberating if it 
did mean that another kick settled my decision. I got up. 
As I did so I observed my friend being simliarly handled 


THE PORCUPINE 


by another Moor. We were bound tightly, with nothing 
free but our legs. The bandits having made signs for us 
to get on our horses, mounted their own and led ours off 
across the country instead of along the road. 

“Suddenly we came to a halt, and looking up I saw a 
delapated old castle. As we entered the gates we were met 
by a couple more Moors, who pulled us from our horses 
and lead us into the castle. Then we were stripped of our 
valuables and put into a room off the main hall. I saw 
plainly that their game was for a ransom, and not a mere 
robbery, for if it had been the latter they would not have 
brought us here. 

“<‘This is certainly a pretty mess we're in,’ Peyton said, 
when we were left alone. 

“‘The question now is how are we to get out of it,’ I 
replied. There certainly was a slim chance, with the door 
opening on the main hall where the bandits slept, and one 
little barred window in the room. 

“Maybe we can make our get-away when they. take us 
out for an airing,’ Peyton remarked. 

“We'll see what we can do,’ I replied. ‘I’d give a quarter 
for my pipe just now; the scoundrels even took that.” 

“Soon the morning sun began to peep through the bars 
of the little window, and we realized that we would soon 
have a chance to try our skill in making an escape, provided 
the Moors let us out into the court-yard. A little, brown 
Arab brought our breakfast, and we ate heartily, but we 
were not taken from the room that day. 


“On the next day we were allowed to roam about the 
yard. It was surrounded by a high stone wall with a small 
iron gate, or rather a door, at one end. Two Arabs lounged 
on one of the benches, and we saw that we were being 
watched. We walked about the yard, making no pretence 
at investigating things, but we did notice a small door lead- 
ing. under the castle. At first we thought it to be a cellar, 
but a little closer scrutiny showed it to open into a passage. 


- 
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We resolved to further investigate this on another day, if 
we got the chance. 

“A few days later we found our opportunity when the 
Arabs dropped into a light slumber. Cautiously we openel 
the door, which action it evidently resented, for it creaked 
so loud that we expected the guards to awake, but their 
tobacco had gained control of their senses and they never 
stirred. We entered the passage and peered into the dark- 
ness beyond; everything was damp and cold, and a musty 
odor filled the air. 

“T asked Peyton if he had any matches, and on investigat- 
h of some stuff we 
1 


found lying around, and started on wha 


ing he found a few. We made a tore 
seemed a futile 


t 
attempt to escape, for we didn’t know whether or not we 
should find an outlet at the other end. 


“We passed on, stumbling over dry bones and skulls— 
yes, the bones and skulls of human beings. The air in the 
passage was enough to make a fellow shiver, but imagine 
the effect of skeletons standing against the walls and crack- 
ing beneath your feet. It was terrible. More than once we 
turned to see if one of them wasn’t following us. As a rule 
I don’t believe in ghosts, but I did that day—I tell you 
fellows, it was enough to turn your blood cold and your 
hair white. 

“At last we came to a door. We slid back the bolt and 
pulled it open, creaking and grating menancingly. A few 
steps descended to a wider and larger passage, with massive 
pillars scattered along. At the far end there appeared a 
glimmer of light. We hurried on, our hopes and expecta- 
tions high. For some reason I looked back. I was just in 
time to see a head peer out from behind one of the pillars. 
I looked again, this time to see a figure dart on to the next 
pillar. I could see in his hand a short dagger. 

“Who this new character in our exciting chain of events 
was I do not know, nor how he came there, but he certainly 
meant us no good. 
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“Run for your life, Peyton,’ | whispered hoarsely, and 


he hit out at a fifty yard clip, and I after him. Behind 
came the soft patter of bare feet; closer and closer came 
ahead, until we could see a stone stairway 
leading out to daylight and freedom. Closer came the 
patter of feet from behind. Peyton, a few yards ahead of 


the dim ligh 


me, was coming nearer and nearer to the steps; the ground 
flew from beneath our feet—I'll bet we broke a few records 
that day. With a bound Peyton jumped up the steps, 1 


prepared to do the same, but suddenly something cold and 


sharp touched my back, I— 

McCormick stopped to mop the perspiration from his 
forehead, and sighed. “I shouldn't have told this, fellows, 
it always effects me this way.” 

“Go on,” yelled Parkey. “Don’t let us sit here breath- 
less.” 

“Well,” continued Mac, “the fellow’s dagger plunged 
through me and I fell dead at the foot of the steps.” 

Williams was the first to get his breath. “I suppose 
you've lain there ever since with the rest of the skeletons,” 
he said. 

“It’s a pity you wouldn’t let me be the hero and get 


killed,’ complained Peyton. 
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The Woodshed Needed Whitewash 


The boys of Milton High had administered a severe 
drubbing to the athletes of Cambridge High every year 
“for almost a century,” as one of the boys put jegurne Ue eke 


athletic contests in which the two schools were interested. 
After every defeat the Cambridge scholars had vowed to 
“lick those Miltons black and blue next year,” but either 
their oaths were not strong enough or were not backed by 
the necessary force, for Milton had retained her champion- 
ship. 

Ezra Newcome’s parents had moved from Massachusetts 
to Indiana, and had clung to all of their New England ideas, 
so that they thought it necessary to build a stone fence 
around their little farm, even if the crop of rocks was con- 
siderably less than the crop of hay. Although Ezra had 
spent eleven years trying to pass through the grades of the 
Grammar School, Mrs. Newcome, who was nominally com- 
mander-in-chief of the Newcome family, decided that he 
should have a High School education, as his ancestors had 
had before him and his descendants would probably have 
after him. So Ezra was dispatched to the High School of 
Cambridge. 

That Mr. Ezra Newcome wouldn’t distinguish himself 
in his studies was quite apparent from the very first, but 
his lack of brain power did not keep him in obscurity, how- 
ever. On the second day of school Ollie Stuart, who was 
the pet of both faculty and scholars, dashed into a meeting 
of the Track Team, and after executing an Indian war 
dance and emitting several ear-splitting whoops, announced 
that the death knell to Milton’s victories had been sounded. 

“Why, there’s the most monstrous Freshman I ever saw 
here; he’s about six feet high and looks as if he could lift 
nearly a thousand pounds. He'll be just the very man to 
put the shot. Then I won’t have to practise doing it,” he 
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shouted, regardless of grammar. 

In answer to the various inquiries of who and where the 
boy was, he replied: “This Goliath’s name is Ezra New- 
come: he lives between Milton and Cambridge on a small 
farm: he walks home every night and arrives at the parental 
mansions about the time the train does, so if we expect 
him to train after school until the car leaves, we'll have to 
pay his fare home. He'll flunk in “math,” he thinks, so if 
any of you kids want to play the good Samaritan you can 
give him a few aids, so that ‘““Prexy” will let him play on 
the team.” 

After a council of war had been held the team decided 
to ask Ezra to train, and one of the boys with an allowance 
generously offered to pay the requisite money for the fares. 

The Cambridge boys practised hard and were confident 
of a victory with the aid of the freshman, who had become 
a “crack man” at putting the shot. Time passed by, and 
soon the great event of the year, the field-day contest be- 
tween the Milton and Cambridge High Schools, was only 
a week distant. Ezra was duly informed that he must seek 
permission to go to Milton with the rest of the boys to 
show his skill at putting the shot. It was rather a difficult 
task to convince this simple country lad that he was to 
waste one whole Saturday just to throw a little, old iron 
ball, for he had never yet been able to solve the problem 
of why these High School boys paid his fare home for 
merely throwing this ball farther than anyone else. 

On the following morning Ezra was at school bright and 
early, and grinningly announced to the first comers that 
he couldn't go to the field day Saturday, as his mother 
said he would have to remain at home and whitewash the 
woodshed. Indeed, he further confessed that when he had 
broached the subject to Mrs. Newcome she had drawn up 
to her full height and remarked, “Ef you think I’d let you 
go off and throw an old stun jest fur a pa’cel 0’ boys ye’re 
mighty mistaken.” 
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When the news drifted around to the captain of the 
track team, he rushed to Ezra and demanded to know if 
this were true. When that youth confessed the reports 
and, upon much pressing, admitted sheepishly that there 
were no appeals from Ma’s decisions, the captain looked-at 
him as if he were a fit subject for an insane asylum. 

“Why, man, what's white-washing a few sheds to losing 
a field day! You'll simply have to go. You can tell your 
mother that. Ask her again, she’ll give in. Cry, if you 
can’t work her any other way!” 

But Ezra appeared next morning with the discouraging 
report that Ma remained firm. What was to be done? 
There was only one thing, and that was to force the reluct- 
ant Ollie to take his place. A guard was appointed over 
him to see that he practised every spare moment and didn’t 
waste his time flirting, as he was prone to do, for it must 
be admitted that Ollie had a weakness for the fair sex. 

All went well until Friday, when one of the guards 
reported to the captain of the team, after he had left his 
charge for the night, that Ollie was writing poetry. Now 
everyone knew that when Ollie took to writing poetry he 
was either successful in his love affairs or was hatching 


some mischief. Either boded no good for Cambridge. 


When the guard, with anxious face, met the rest of the 
team at the depot Saturday morning he brought the ill 
news that he had gone to the Stuart home that morning 
before breakfast, only to find the bird had flown and the 
cage was empty. He had searched everywhere for the run- 
away, and had even asked for him at the homes of the fair 
ones of his acquaintance, but to no avail. 

At train time Ollie had not made his appearance, and 
the boys were forced to go without him. It was a sorry- 
looking crowd that arrived in Milton that morning. Even 
the “rooters” didn’t smile, and they can smile at defeat. 

“Time and tide wait for no man,” and promptly at two 
o’clock the events began, and without Ollie. The captain 
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encouraged his men to do their best since they had more 
need now for good work, and Ollie might come before the 
shot-put, which was the last of the events. The Cambridge 
boys certainly did do their best and fought the harder that 
they had lost, first their best man, then his substitute. At 
the end of the last race, when the scores were announced, 
with Milton one point ahead, the rooters began to cheer 
their loudest. What could have occasioned this outburst 
of enthusiasm? Certainly not the score! It must have 
been the appearance of a jaunty looking lad leading an em- 
barrassed young giant. It is needless to say that Cam- 
bridge won the day, for Ezra Newcome and Oliver Stuart 
took first and second places in the shot-put. 

After the Cambridge team had been congratulated and 
recongratulated, and after the crowd had dispersed an 
explanation was demanded of Ollie. 

“Well,” he said, “I got to thinking over things last night 
and became afraid that I might really win the shot-put. 
If I should I knew I’d never have any peace ever after, so 
I decided that Ezra would have to come. I got up at six 
o’clock this morning—oh, you don’t have to believe it if 


you don’t want to—and walked out to Mrs. Newcome’s, 


and—well you know the rest. Mrs. Newcome succumbed 
to my charms, as I knew she would, and we're here.” At 
a nudge from Ezra he concluded, with a grin, “Hope none 
of you kids ’ve got an engagement for next Saturday. I 
accepted an invitation for the whole bunch to come out 
and paint those sheds at the Newcome home.” And as he 
turned to go he said, “I believe we’re going to paint the 
house as well.” 
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The Mile Run 


“Second call for the mile,” was the announcement made 
in a loud voice, by a very mucli excited official, as he thrust 
his head through the dressing-room door. The loud voices, 
pausing for a second, now broke out afresh, and many were 
the opinions as to the winner that were hurled back and 
forth across the room. 

On the result of this race, the mile run, hinged the 
athletic supremacy of two of the leading schools in the 
State, St. Paul and Harvard Academys. The preceding 
year St. Paul had outstripped its rival, and had defeated 
them by a large majority of points. To-day Harvard, 
smarting under previous defeat, was putting up the fight 
of her life, and the two seemed almost as evenly matched 
as two track teams possibly could. St. Paul had carried 
off the dashes, but in the field events she was no match for 
her opponents, who had made off with everything in sight. 


The crisis was reached at the mile race. There they stood. 


er 

St. Paul was leading her rival by a small majority of 
points, and now Harvard’s last hope lay in capturing first 
place in this race. If she didn’t, well it would be the same 
old story again this year, and for those who had built their 
hopes on winning, a bitter pill to swallow. The outlook 
was black indeed, for she had no runner to boast of; no 
one to compare with the rival “crack,” Burns, whose repu- 
tation as the fastest “miler” in the country, had preceded 
his advent to Harvard. 

To be sure Elliott, a second year man at Harvard, was 
a good runner, but it was rumored among the track men 
that his final time try-out had not come up to the expecta- 
tions of the coach. Though that official did not divulge 
this fact even to the runner himself, it was known almost 
as a certainty, and he was credited with having very little 
chance against his rival. Elliott himself was sure that a 
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had crossed the coach’s face as his 
1ad taken himself 


shade of disappointment 
watch had clicked at the finish, and he 1 
a very dissatisfied frame of mind, 


off to his rubdown in 
and with the thought that all was not as it should be. 


In a corner of the noisy dressing room, half lying, half 


sitting on a bench, with a blanket wrapped about him, was 
a tall, light-haired youth with blue eyes and a well-shaped 
He.was talking very earnestly to his coach, who was 


face. 
He took his leave with 


giving him his last instructions. 
the parting juncture, “You've just got to win, Elliott. Make 
up your mind to that, my boy. The great trouble is your 
lack of confidence in yourself. Think of nothing but win- 
ning from now on, and you will.” 

When he had gone, the youth rested his head upon the 
bench and gave himself up to his own meditations. Sum- 
ming up the situation in a nutshell, it appeared that it 
plainly was “up to him.” He wished that it wasn’t. Why 
should it fall to him, the one least fitted for the task at 
hand? Why couldn’t some other one have been chosen? 
And then, too— 

“Last call for the mile. Hurry up now, fellows.” This 
last interrupted further meditation, and as he half rose from 
his reclining position, he saw the figure of his coach rapidly 
approaching. “This came rather sooner than I expected,” 
he remarked, as he took the lead, and together they pro- 
ceeded slowly towards the door. Many were the hand- 
shakes, affectionate slaps on the back and good wishes 
bestowed upon the Harvard boy by his mates. 

Already the deserted grand stands were stretching their 
broad shadows across the field when Elliott emerged onto 
the track. His quick eye took in at a glance the St. Paul 
runner. The Havard boy had often heard him described as 
being of medium height and slight build, with dark hair 
and eyes, and his mental decision was that the description 
fitted him to a T. 


Tossing aside his blanket, and jogging up and down a 
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few times he joined the other runner at the mark. 


A momentary hush fell upon the crowd lining the track. 
‘Bang!’ and they were 


“Come to your mark.” “Get set 
off. , The crowd burst, into a loud cheer, and shouts of 
“Eliott,” “Elliott,” “Burns,’’ “Burns,” were repeated again 
and again. But Elliott heard nothing. His mind was fixed 
on the race, for he realized the magnitude of his Tels ante 
the crack of the pistol he sprang into the lead, and choosing 
the inner track settled into a steady pace. The St. Paul 
runner seemed contented at the manner in which events 
were shaping themselves, for he took up a position directly 
behind the Harvard man, and he, too, assumed the same 
easy gait. 

There was a strange exhilaration about it all to Elliott. 
The springy turf underfoot, the gentle breeze, and then, the 
excitement of the race itself. He felt that he could run on 
and on, never stopping. The nervousness he had exper- 
ienced earlier in the race had now worn off, and the Har- 
vard man derived a real and pure joy in running. 

As the white pole marking the half mile was left behind, 
Elliott quickened his pace. He had plenty of strength in 
reserve, he was sure. The steady pat, pat and crunch of 
the cinders not five feet in the rear told Elliott that his 
rival was, as before, close behind. His breathing was a 
trifle difficult now, and he was saving every bit of it for the 
final test which he knew was sure to come. 

As they emerged into the straightaway and neared the 
two-twenty mark, the St. Paul man endeavored to lessen 
the distance between them. Unbeknown to Elliott he came 
on, and not until he was nearly abreast of him did the 
latter realize his peril. He sprinted madly forward, but the 
St. Paul man kept coming, and maintained his position. 
It was maddening to hear the incessant pat, pat, so close 
now. Could he not get rid of it? He glanced ahead. Yes, 
there was the white tape spanning the track just a little 


further on. He summoned all the strength in his body, and 
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urged himself onward. His heart was pounding like a trip- 
hammer, and his breath was nearly exhausted. Could he 


make it? 
He was dimly conscious of his name being called. He 


must be nearly there now. Every muscle and atom of his 
body was crying out with the torture to which it was sub- 
jected. He lost his stride for a moment, and was slow in 


regaining it, but he still pressed forward. His breath was 
coming in gasps now. The shouts he had previously heard 
now assumed the tone of a deafening roar. A few feet 
further he stumbled and fell. He felt something give way 
at his breast, and he was falling, falling. That was the 
last he remembered. Willing arms bore him off to the 


dressing room—a winner. 


Consolation 


Dear Jack: I wish you were at the sea; 
The air is lovely and the moon is bright. 

To-day a new man came: he’s “crushed” on me; 
He’s going to take me to the ball to-night. 

"Twill be delightful strolling o’er the sands. 

If he’s real good, I'll let him hold my hands, 

But all the time I'll make out like it’s you. 

He'll be here soon.—Your darling little Sue. 
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All personals, stories, literary articles and items of interest to this paper should be sent to 


The Porcupine, Santa Rosa, California. 


This issue of The Porcupine contains forty pages, and 
it is the desire of the staff to keep it that size. Whether we 
can or not lies wholly with the student body. We have 
received a few stories from students not on the staff, but the 
number should be greater. When a story is passed in the 
author should not be discouraged because it does not appear 
immediately in the next issue. Sometimes we hold back 
our best stories for later publication. If your story is not 
used at all, don’t blame the editor, but remember that there 
is competition here as well as in other lines of work. 

It might be well to give here an outline of the kind of 
material desired. First of all, let your stories be original. 
Good school stories are always preferable, but this subject 
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is chosen so often that it is hard to work out a new and 
refreshing plot. If you desire to write on any subject what- 
ever, your composition will bel welcomed. A good love 
story would be as welcome as any other, but we do not 
want “sick, sentimental stuff.” The less tragedy the better ; 
on the other hand, the story with a laugh is most ardently 


sought for. 

A few things about construction. I observe that most of 
you are inclined to let your climax drag. You do not stop 
when you reach it. Every unnecessary word subtracts 
from the interest of your story. A good vocabulary is all 
right, but use it with economy. After you have finished 
writing, go over your work and cut out everything which 
does not in some way bear upon your plot. For instance, 
description, as used by amateurs, is usually unnecessary. 
It is all right by itself; any descriptive articles will be con- 
sidered, but it does not mix well in the short story. 

These evils, if I may call them such, the dragging of the 
plot, and the use of unnecessary words and description, 
come from trying to stretch the length of the story. Asa 
rule, it takes between one and two thousand words to unfold 
a good plot in an interesting manner. However, compo- 
sitions of any length will be accepted. 

In general, the manner of writing is good, but sometimes 
a paper shows an attempt to assume a certain style. What 
is called “style” is not acquired in that way. It comes 
from writing naturally. First have your plot well in mind, 
then make all the events work toward the climax, and do 
this in an easy way—just as if you were talking. 


Never be afraid to make your characters talk. Conver- 
sation is always a benefit to a story. It not only gives 
more real interest, but it also makes the story appear more 
attractive in print, and will thus cause it to be read, when 
it might otherwise have been passed by. The selection of 
your title has the same effect. Do not make it too general, 
or do not disclose your plot in it. 


5} 
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The Adventures of Silas Jerriamah Pike, Jr. 


Tie 

In Springfield. 
Silas Pike had always considered the political mass meet- 
ings held in the Lebanon church as immense gatherings, 
but the crowd at the Sprinfield depot was immensely im- 
mense in comparison. He was lost in it. A boy was to 
meet him who would take him to his boarding place. How 
could he find him in such a crowd? Men were rushing this 
way and that. No one paid any attention to him; in fact, 
he seemed to be entirely invisible, judging from the way 
people ran into him. Twice he had to pick up his umbrella 
and once his carpet-bag was almost knocked from his hand. 

Amazed at the bustle and rush of the city, and not know- 
ing what else to do, he stood and drank in the sights around 
him. (1 guess that is why his mouth was open.) A slap 
on the shoulder fairly made his teeth rattle, and again he 
had to pick up his umbrella. 

“Hello, Silas! I’m Bill Adems. Come to show you 
where you’re going to board. Come on, and I'll introduce 
you to my friend, Jack Smiley.” Of all persons on earth 
this boy Smiley was the one Silas did not want to meet. He 
was no other than the person who had aroused Mrs. Pike’s 
suspicions. Instinctively his grip tightened on his. carpet- 
bag, and he hugged his umberella more closely. 

“Don’t you feel hungry, Silas?” asked Smiley, “let’s go 
and get something to eat before we start for your Phaikane 
place. By the way, I’m going to board there, too.” 

Si’s heart gave one wild jump, and then sank to his 
shoes. Live with that fellow! Why everything he pos- 
sessed would be gone in a week and peace would be a thing 
unknown. 

“Well, what shall we do about it?” asked Adems, leav- 
ing the decision to Silas, but with no intention of missing a 


treat at the expense of his countrv friend. 
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Silas thought for a second. He could see no chance of 


harm in eating, so he consented, and they turned into a 
restaurant. The other two boys ordered. Silas didn’t know 
how. He ate whatever the waiter brought, and enjoyed the 
meal as only a hearty country lad can. His friends seemed 
to enjoy it, too; so much so that they laughed most of the 
time. Just as they were leaving the table, Smiley slipped 
a bottle of tomato sauce into the pocket of innocent Silas. 
At the same time the waiter held out his hand for a tip. 
Not being used to such proceedings, the boy drew back 
suspiciously. 

“He wants a tip,” whispered Adems, “you have to pay 
him for bringing you your meal. Give him anything you 
want to 

Silas unwound his money-sack and, after searching for 
a minute, drew out a nickel and handed it to the waiter. 
That gentleman evidently did not appreciate the gift, for 
he tossed it contemptuously into the face of the giver, 
whirled on his heel and was gone. Adems and Smiley sub- 
dued their mirth with difficult 

‘Jack and I are both eae? : oat Adems, handing the 
bill to Silas. “I guess you’re the only capitalist in the 
bunch. We'll pay for you next time.” He winked at Jack 
as he said it. 

Silas liked being “the only capitalist in the bunch,” so 
he stepped up to pay as if he were a trustee in the Lebanon 
school district. His expression changed somewhat when 
he found that he owed four dollars and a quarter. No 
wonder the meal was good! He glanced over his shoulder 
at his newly made acquaintances, and again he began to 


grow stispicious; their smiles were broader than necessary. 
‘What’s that in your pocket?” demanded the restaurant 
clerk. 


“I ain’t got nothin’ in my pocket,” said Silas wondering 
why he asked such a question. 

“You haven’t!” exclaimed the clerk, grasping the bottle 
of tomato sauce by the neck and holding it up to view. 
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Silas’ mouth dropped open, and he stepped back utterly 
bewildered. 

“T_T didn’t—,” then overcome with fear he turned and 
fled through the door. The boys, who could no longer hold 
in, were holding their sides with laughter. They explained 
matters to the clerk, who laughed with them. 

“We'd better hurry up and catch the thief,’ laughed 
Smiley, so they started after him. But here the tables 
turned; the joke grew into a job. Silas Pike had disap- 
peared. They searched the streets for five hours, but no 
traces of their missing charge. They could learn nothing 
of him at the depot, or even at the police station. Adems 
was afraid to go home without him, but there seemed no 
alternative. 

“Your old man’s a cop; what’s the matter with telling 
him about it,” suggested Smiley. 

“That’s worse than going home without him,” returned 
Adems. 

It was growing late, so at last they decided to go home 
and brave the results. There was no one in the house when 
they first arrived. Bill sat down and tried {o untangle the 
mysterious problem, but Jack threw himself onto the box- 
seat to rest. Neither spoke. They didn’t feel like it. 

“Listen!” whispered Jack, sitting suddenly erect. They 
listened. There was a noise in the box-seat. Jack jumped 
up as if it were hot. Slowly the lid raised, and Silas peeped 
out. His supply of air was running short: 

The mystery was solved when Mr. Adems came home 
from duty that night. About half-past two or three o’clock 


Eno’s Catarrh Cure 


The most reliable Catarrh Remedy on the market. A 
local and internal. Priee $1.00. For sale at cor. 
Fourth and A Streets. 


ST. ROSE DRUG STORE 
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BROOKS CLOTHING CO. 


Headquarters For 


Young Men’s Clothing and Furnishings 


that afternoon he had stopped a boy who was running down 
the street causing considerable disturbance. Upon ques- 
tioning the lad he found him to be one of his future boarders, 
so he took him home. When Silas saw the two boys whom 
he considered his mortal enemies coming into the house, he 
jumped into the window seat. He stood it as long as he 
could, but he had to have air. 


Our Money Back Policy Phone Red 1731 
is Good Protection for You 


Santa Rosa Department Store 
432-434 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 
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— Ahi 


We gladly welcome the increase in the number of ex-. 
changes received during the last month, and hope that it 


will be still greater in the future. 

The Advance, Arcata, Cal., is original in shape and dainty 
in appearance. It contains several good stories, one of the 
most interesting of which is “Gambling Feather.” 

The Scribe, Polytechnic High School, Oakland, Cal. 
Where is your table of contents? 

The Purple and White, Madera, Cal., is a neat and intez- 
esting paper, but we might suggest a few more stories. 

The Enterprise, Petaluma, Cal. Your cover page is 
attractive and your paper contains good material well 
arranged. 

The Flame, Fruitvale, Cal., is lively and original. 

Loyal Son’s Gazette, Oakland, Cal. A better quality of 
paper and larger type would improve your paper. 

Cardinal and Black, Clear Lake, Cal. Your journal is 
attractive, both within and without. We especially en- 
joyed “The Legend of Mt. Konoktai and Clear Lake.” 

We also received and acknowledge the following ex- 
changes: The Junior Enterprise, Snohomish, Wash.; The 
(Manzanita, Watsonville, Cal.; Olla Podrida, Berkeley, Cal. ; 
{Che Adjutant, Mount Tamalpias, Cal.; The Trident, Santa 
Cruz, Cal.; The Pulse, Cedar Rapids, Iowa; The Forum, 
St. Joseph, Mo., and The Elm, San Mateo, Cal. 
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We have a good chance, the right kind of spirit and, 
above all, the men with whom we can win the next S. M. 
A. A. L.. It is “now or never” with us, and you all must 
do your level best to help Santa Rosa High win out. You 
don’t need to be on the track team to do this. Learn to 
root! Bill Lawrence will show you how. 

We must win, and that’s all there is to it. The way the 
Track Team has been supported so far is the way it should 
always be supported. You all must be constantly ready to 
do your best to help. 
Our Freshman spirit is the “best ever”; they are far 


above reproach, but it is the student body as a whole that 
needs jolting. Now don’t you need jolting! Jolt yourselves ! 
Wake up and we'll show old Ukiah that Santa Rosa High 
has now started upon the path that leads to victory. 

The field day held at Pierce Bros.’ track September 28, 
was for the purpose of showing what our Freshmen were 
good for. Well, they certainly made a fine showing. Such 
Freshmen as Purrington, Snieder, Clark and Sanders will, 


in a short time, be a credit to the athletics of the school. 
Other promising lower-class men are Southerland, Cock- j 


TEXT BOOKS AND SCHOOL SUPPLIES 
C. A. Wright & Co. 


Leading Booksellers and Stationers 


615-617 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


25 


THE PORCUPINE 


rane, Webb, Sibbald, Lambert, Jr., Shearer, Balsley, Gould, 
Francisco and Corrick. 

Now before anything more is said there must be no more 
“couldn't get my blank signed; won’t be in the next meet,” 
but every fellow interested in athletics must be up to a 
good standing in his studies and show that athletics and 
good school work can mix. 

Now that this field day is over and you all know what 
you can do, do it with a will, and before long you will all 
be “first placers.” 

The surprise of the field day on September 28 was when 
Lambert won both the 50 and 1oo-yard dashes. Lewis will, 
no doubt, be heard from in the next S. M. A. A. L. 


Lockhart, as usual, ran good in both the half and the 
mile, while Milier ran a gritty second in the latter. Mc- 
Daniels showed that he is both an 880 man and a high 
hurdler. Both he and A. Lee can mount the “sticks”? some. 
G. Lee broke the High School record in the high jump, 
clearing 5 feet 7% inches. The hammer throw record was 
broken by Woolley, who threw the weight 153 feet. The 
former record was I5I. 

In the next A. A. L. we expect to have the following win 
a point or two: Gray, Woolley, A. Lee, G. Lee, Lockhart, 


AUTUMN SPECIALTIES 


in rich designs of every variety 
of fine jewelry and_ silerware 
make for Noack’s a most desir- 
able store for making fall se- 
lections, as no pieca of jewelry 
bought of us will even fall be- 
low your highest exrectations. 
Our line of diamonds, rubies, 
sapphires and other precious 
stones are all mounted in the 
most artistic settings in solid 
14k. gold. 


M. F. NOACK 
JEWELER 
534 Fourth St. Santa Rosa 
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McDaniels, Rogers and Whitney. The following ditty 


proves that at least one of the above will “make good. 


They say it takes the early bird 


j 
To get the worm, you know; 

It also takes our Earl-y bird 
To win the hammer- throw. i 


The results of the Inter-class Field Day were as follows: 
so-yard dash—Lambert, caer Whitney, Balsley. 
100-yard dash—Lambert, Gray, Gould, Purrington. 
220-yard dash—Gray, G. Lee, Gould, Purrington. 
440-yard d 

880-yard run—Lockhart, McDaniels, Miller, Lawrence.’ 


ash—Whitney, Rogers, Clark, Cockrane. 


Mile run—Lockhart, Miller, Snieder, Sherar and Fran- 
cisco. 

220, hurdles—G. Lee, Southerland, Mock, Sibbald and 
Lambert, Jr. aie 

120, hurdles—McDaniels, A. Lee, Mock, Bailey. 

Broad jump—Rogers, Jeans, A. Lee, Dickson. 

High jump—G. Lee, McDaniels, Southerland, Cockrane. 

Pole vault—Dickson, Jeans, Bailey, Lambert, Jr. 

Hammer throw—Woolley, Lockhart, Webb, Olsen. 

Shot put—Dickson, Woolley, Whitney, Olsen. 

Discus—Woolley, Olsen, Webb, Weeks. 

Relay—First and Fourth Year Team composed of Sib- 
bald, Webb, Cochrane, A. Lee, Lawrence and Purrington. 


HAHMAN DRUG CO. 


Prescription Druggists 


The Place to Buy Your Rubdown and Athletic Supporters 
SANTA ROSA,CAL. Temporary Location 504 MENDOCINO ST 
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Girls Basket Ball 


Nell Griffith is glad to initiate into the “arts of basketball” 
such a number of enthusiastic and promising Freshmen 
and others who have begun practicing this term, and hopes 
that more may join them. It would be well if the girls in 
the other classes would note the number of Freshmen on 
the field, and represent their classes likewise. Get out and 
play! You all have a chance for the team, and by practice 
and nothing else you can make it. 

On account of the vacancies left by a number of former 
players the team will be somewhat changed this year, but 
none the less capable ‘of doing good work. There <are 
several prospects of games in the near future, and we hope 
that many may be winners of the “S.” Those practicing 
for the team are: Leila Grove, Lucile Cable, Lois Elmore, 
Irene Warboys, Alma Cromwell, Mable Ware, Nell Grif- 
fith, Nellie Lonergan, Margaret Nelligan, Anna Bedell, 
Ethel Purrington, Mary Ward, Bertha Thorpe, Hazel Don, 
Beulah Miller, Rachael Lee, Minnie Cooper, Majorie Cone, 
Helen Johnson, Docia Pachett and Zelda Manion. 


° e Sporting Goods 
California Oyster Bicycles 


Automobiles 


Market and Grill 


Leading Restaurant 


Fourth Street, bet. A and B ; pag” 
Santa Rosa, Cal. Schelling S Cyclery 
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Special Notice 


For some time past the patrons of The Porcupine have 
been requesting that a “Fashion Department” be added to 
its columns, only it is desired to have a “Young Man’s” 
department as well as one for the young ladies. 

Accordingly, the editors set about to find a suitable per- 
son or persons to take charge of such a department. After 
six months of careful search Mrs. and Mr. Algeron Le 
Grandissimo [Mrs. first, because she is the lass(t)] were 
located in Paris and, at the offer of a princely salary, were 
induced to come here and give directions as to the latest 
fashions of the young men as well as of the young ladies. 
They will also have charge of a department on “Manners,” 
since the editorial staff has observed that such an addition 
to its departments is sorely needed. Under this title all 
questions regarding etiquette and love will be gladly and 


Why Mot taewsus- 14..uiieke onavacl 
Footwear of 


RIDDLE, BACIGALUPI & CO. 


They have the nicest assortment in Santa Rosa 


519 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA CAL. 


—————= 
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Latest College Styles in Shoes 


R.C.Moodey& Son 


wisely answered. Drop your questions in the “Josh Box,” 


and they will receive careful consideration. We also 
request that the full name or initials be signed. 


Fashion Notes, by Mrs. and Mr. Algeron 


Le Grandissimo 


Curly hair is quite popular with the girls this season— 
that is, when it is on a boy’s head. The crowd of girls 
constantly around Mr. Beverage is ample proof of the above 
assertion. The gentlemen of the school have made quite 
a demand that we find just how he “does it up.” A princely 
sum purchased the receipt from his hair-dresser. First he 
gets down on his knees, the hair-dresser sitting in a chair 
(how considerate of Leland!). She (it’s a young woman) 
grasps the curling irons gently but firmly in her right hand 
and, having parted the hair to suit herself, she pinches it 
lightly with the irons, at the same time turning it gently 
on the right side toward the left and on the left side toward 
the right. A little love pat and the operation is over, leav- 
ing Leland looking like Beelzebub (we don’t know whether 
this accounts for his popularity with the eam or not). 


TEMPLE SMITH 


STATIONER AND BOOKSELLER 


SPECIAL INDUCEMENTS OFFERED TO 
STUDENTS DESIRING ENGRAVED CARDS 
611 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
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Phone Main 3 


Prescription Druggist 


LUTTRELL’S DRUG STORE 


Biggest Store Best Stock Lowest Prices 


527 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA. CAL. 
a 


“Gray” is as much in favor this season as ever, especially 
with the girls. “Brown” is becoming quite the rage, while 
green is the general setting for the Freshman Class. 

We are glad to inform our young readers that shoe strings 
and hat pins are still being worn by the elite here, and bid 
fair to be as much in vogue as ever this coming fall. 

One of the most unique and useful of the odd conven- 
ences we have noticed this season is the vanity box. We 
trust that our young ladies will find these a great con- 
venience and stop the use of drawing-erasers for powder 
puffs. Real powder puffs and vanity boxes may be pur- 
chased from Mme. Ayer. 

To our young men who wish “the broad effect,” large, 
light yellow corduroys will prove a great boon. Those 
most resembling the skirt of a lady’s riding habit are even 
more stylish. 

For young iadies who have not the time to comb their 
hair in the morning we advise the use of large bows. Those 
wishing to purchase them may do so by inquiring at the 
northwest corner of the study hall. 


I -hysic rc Ie 


xy Teacher—‘‘James, name the bones that make 
up the skull. 
J.—“I’ve got ’em in my head, but I can’t think of ’em.” 


The Voice of 


THE VICTOR 


os sae The World's Best Entertainer 
SANTA ROSA CYCLE CO. 
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J. C. Pedersen 


Furniture, Carpets, Mattings, Linoleums, Ete, 


Most Complete Stock in the City of Santa Rosa 


824-326 FOURTH ST. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Santa Rosa Coffee and Tea House 


J. P. ANDREASEN, Prop. 
Coffees, Teas and Spices Pure Imported 
118 Fifth Street jie Phone Red 4911 


Manners 


As this department is something new we have not, as 
yet, received many communications. We will, however, 
publish those we have received, together with their answers. 
Any question will be answered under this heading, but love 
and etiquette are preferred. 

Q.—lf a young lady should throw her arms around my 
neck and kiss me, should I kiss her back?— Allen Mock. 

A.—Well, Allen, it might be all right to kiss her back, 
but we would advise that you kiss her face. 


N. BACIGALUPI 
Groceries and Provisions 


315 Fourth Street, Santa Rosa 
PHONE BLACK 4622 


C. M. BRUNER 


Pictures, Frames and Art Goods 
FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA 
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THE DRUGGIST 
DRUGS, KODAKS AND 
SUPPLIES 
PRINTING AND DEVELOPING 


503 Fifth St., near B, Santa Rosa, Cal. Phone Main 77 


A Good Reliable Firm 


Sonoma County Fruit & Produce Co,, Inc. 


Grocers, Grain Merchants, Egg Dealers 


SANTA ROSA’S BIGGEST STORE 


Phone Main 87 Fourth and Wilson Sts 


Q.—If I went into the post-office with a letter and pur- 
chased a stamp, should I ask the clerk to stick it on for 
me or should I stick it on myself?—Hazel Marble. 

A.—You must realize, Hazel, that an unstamped enve- 
lope will not go through the mail, so we advise you to stick 
the stamp on the envelope, instead of yourself. 

Q.—Is it proper to flirt with a new boy in the study hall 
five minutes after his arrival?—Jean Ross. 

A.—Npo, it is proper for a young lady to wait fifteen min- 
utes, or at least until the young man has his books in his 
desk. 

Q.—Do you think I would look cute with French socks? 


Our Stock of Silverware 


Is very complete and we would call 
your attention to our line of 
HIGH SCHOOL SOUVENIRS 
Among items may be found Spoons 

Napkin Rings and Bookmarks 


629 Fifth Street JOHN HOOD 
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H. H. ELLIOTT R. D. DIXON 
DIXON & ELLIOTT 
High Grade Hardware Enders’ Dollar Safety Razor 


Ridgway Block, cor. Third & B Sts. oe Santa Rosa, Cal. 


ee 


J. H. Sandl & Son Phone Red 1792 


Bay State Meat Market 


All kinds of Domestic and Forgein 
Sausages and Cheese 


Fresh and Salted Meats, Delicattsen 
711 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA 


Telephone Main 68 


California Market 


Fruit, Vegetable and Berry Depot 
Canned Goods, Game in Season and Dressed Poultry 


W . C. Harlan, Prop. 


716 Fourth Street 


A cousin of mine, French Pherris, wears ’em, and he is 
about four feet taller than I am.—Wm. Martel. 

A.—Yes, indeed; both you and your cousin can wear and 
show them off to a good advantage. The plaids and dots 
mixed would become you, while, on the other hand, stripes 


would look stunning on your cousin. 


Athletic Suppliesq 


Eugene C. Farmer Co. 
 UpiGGisTs 


738 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


613 oe. Lewis F. Turner 


Headquarters for 
Embroideries and Laces 
Wash Shirt Waists “R & G”’ Corsets 
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PYTTITITITI Ta 


Students, Attention! 


Rest your mind from your studies 


by going to the 


Skating Rink 


--- or the --- 


Swimming Tank 


The Rink and Baths are fitted up with 
all the modern improvements. This would 


be an evening well spent 


The New Slide is Now Fitted Up 


BOWERS & GREEN 


Managers 


Skating ADMISSION — swimming 
25¢ 10¢ 25¢ 


SSCOSHHSSHSSSHHSHOSSHSHSSHSHSOHSSHOSSSSSHSSSHSSOSOSOSTCUSSSOSSCESOSSSOSSOSEOEEE 
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. Everybody Reads 
The Press Democrat 


Daily Morning Edition De- 
livered by Carrier 


20 Cents 
per Month 


EE 
Telephone Main 


Printing and Bookbinding in 
all its Branches 
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HARDWARE CROCKERY 


Haven-Hawk Co. 


TOOLS DINNERWARE 
Mechanics-Garden French - German 
Farm English 
305-307 eae ST. SANTA. ROSA 


Hatae. Mone, & Titus 


Agents for White Sewing Machines 


+4 MATTING AND LINOLEUM 
Furniture Steam Carpet Beating Works Carpets 


304 FOURTH STREET, PHONE RED 1641 


New from the Ground Up 


Hotel Bernardi 


ALL MODERN IMPROVEMENTS 


Fifth and A Streets Santa Rosa 
D. R. Hodgson Geo. Henderson 
Hodgson-Henderson Co. 
Athletic Underwear Snappy Hats 
College Cut Suits to Order 
517 FOURTH STREET SANTA ROSA, CAL. 


KOPF & DONOVAN 


Wholesale and = Grecers 
SANTA ROSA * CALIFORNIA 


— 
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Phone Main 78 Coffee Roasted Daily 


ae 9 
Flagler’s 
Coffees, Teas, Spices, Crockery, Glassware 


Agateware, Kitchen Utensils, ete. 
420-422 FOURTH ST. SANTA ROSA, CAL. 
ee eeieeeenicsenscsitinnneeeeeees 


The White House 


Receives new Cloaks, new Tailor Suits 
and new Clothing nearly every day 
The Largest Stock in Sonoma County 


Fifth at B St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 
COON & BENT 
Phone Black 4672 626 Fifth Street 


NEW and Second-Hand FURNITURE 


URTH 
“Palace of Sweets” fOUR™ 


C. T. SHERMAN, Prop. 


CANDY AND ICE CREAM 


ne Ideal Cyclery 


Bicycle Repairing and Good Bicycles 
605 FIFTH STREET SANTA ROSA 
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GEO. S. THURSTON 


DEALER IN 


Groceries, Provisions, Tobacco, Hay, Grain, Feed 


Corner of Cherry and Mendocino Streets 


sch i Matt SESSA AE AOE SE RE 
Watches, Jewelry, 
E.R. SAWYER “ent 


529 Fourth Street (Jacobs’ Candy Store ) Santa Rosa 


sia Aenea aS. ae 
Call at the Misses 


Lambert's and See Millinery 


the Latest in New 
Fall Millinery Order Work a Specialty 


Eng. I., Miss W.—“Give a sentence with the word 
‘defeat’ in it.” 
William Dickie Coy—‘“Soap and water are good for 


de feet.” 


Hist. V— ‘What was the Restoration, Ovid?” 
Ovid T.—“It was a joke. My father is just as bald as he 


was before he used it.” 


BELDEN & UPP 


Prescription Druggists 


The place to buy your Rubdown and Jock Straps 
443 FOURTH STREET, S. R. 


KOBES & HUNTINGTON 


Planing Mill and Cabinet Shop 
OFFICE 121 FIFTH STREET 
Store and Office Fixtures, Plate Glass, Mirrors and 
Art Glass. Interior Hard Wood Finish. 5 
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Santa Rosa Business College 


A HIGH GRADE, SELECT, COMMERCIAL SCHOOL with Unequaled Facilities, 
Four Banks, Twelve Wholesale and Commission Houses in Active Daily Operation. 


BUSINESS TAUGHT AS BUSINESS IS DONE 
ONE HUNDRED THIRTY -ONE 
] 3 t Graduates for the Year 1906-07 and all in ] 3 it 
EXCELLENT PAYING POSITIONS 


ATTENDANCE LIMITED TO TWO HUNDRED, Engage Your Desks Early. ONLY STU- 
DENTS OF GOOD CHARACTER DESIRED. For Circulars and Further Information Address. 


J. §. SWEET, A. M., President © SANTA ROSA, GAL. 


The Place to Sell 
Your Second-Hand Goods 


GARDINER BROS. 


713 Fourth Street Santa Rosa, Cal. 


A Letter From “Doc” Thompson 
A recent letter from “Doc,” June, ’07, who is now travel- 
ing in Europe, states that he met some literary men who 
asked if he had ever contributed to the “Atlantic Monthly.” 
“Doc” replied that he had not, but while crossing the ocean 
he had contributed to the Atlantic daily. 


GILLETTE SAFETY RAZORS 


Pocket Cutlery and Fancy Carvers 


A Full Line of Hardware 


At MAILER’S 
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Fine Candies Ice Cream Parlors 


Jacob’s 


529 Fourth St. Santa Rosa, Cal. 


Sole owner of the only Milk Shake Foundry in Town 


John G. Dont 


The best of flavors and pure milk used only in their concoction 
hey are all right. Better come and have one 


Price—The Nickel 121 Fourth Street 
SS SSS 
Johnson (Hist. IV.)—‘Why did they call this period in 
Hist. the ‘Dark Ages’ ?” 
A. Cline (suddenly inspired)—“Because it was knight 
(night) time.” 


We Harvey 


MILLINERY IMPORTER 
511 Fourth Street Opp. Hotel Overton 


AMBLE’S LEASE 
00D ARTICULAR 
ROCERIES EOPLE 
624 FIFTH STREET Phone Red 4701 
When in Want of Flour Ask For ——@ 


ROSE BRAND 


NEW MILL NEW MANAGEMENT 
SANTA ROSA FLOUR MILLS CO. 


Phone Red 2062 


American Bakery 
High-Grade Cakes, Pies and Pastry 


PB. MOORE, Prop. 2084210 Fourth Street 


COME AND SEE OUR NEW STORE 
IF YOU BUY 
CLOTHING 


i ‘ and 
Ri GARD OFTAILOR FC , Gents’ Furnishing Goods 
MADE CLOTHES y FROM US 


You'll Get the Latest and the Best 


KEEGAN BROS. 


F. BERKA 


Dealer in all Kinds of 


Building Material 


